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"x New SONG. Mt caving hs maid a prey to young 9 by 

S u (Kind. 
1 Y ſweeter than Tr. Whole only fault was her being too &{ Þ 
" . n . 1 ſwain was grown very N 
13 upid 
1 _ = er 1 þ - To) think that the fling ee re- A 
. | main long behind. | Bi 

a Tell me ye Swains, tell me ye 8 

Nom with ſmiles his face adorning, V/ou'd you do 10, cou'd you do ſo, Al 


Whom to love my heart invites, 
* when love I profer ſcortidg, 


He with frewns my paſſion flights. | 


Oh! thou God of leaſing anguiſh, 
If indeed a God you'll be, 


Teach thegman for whom Llangvith, 1 
h | 


© | 


Make his eyes and heart agree. 


To obey the powers divine, 
May the woman next he chuſes, 
* reat his heart as he fredts mi! 
Treat his heart, Kc. ar 

4 New favourite Song, 
Called the Maiden's Reſolation, 


(Sang by Miſe Wewitzit, at Vauxhall, 
NG young Jockey toy'd and | 


4+ 


( 


"Long he ws each winning, art, 
with filent glances courted, 

batt: er be won my witleſs heart; 

. Of he-preſs'd my hapd to yieldi 5 

: be kiſs d, ind oft' he ſinil 

"No referve my boſom fhielding, 

Chloe's heart was ſoon beguil'd. 


"when he my, inclination, 
fabvued, the faithleſs ſwain; 
Tan you hear it maids with patience, ' 


| 
4 


| 


Wou'd vou, cou'd you, cou'd yaa, 


| So0n as | had loft my lover, 


| 
| 


y 

p 

| 11 
ws | 7 We 

4 


wou'd you, 
| Won'd you ſerve à maiden fo. 


Fool I ſat me down and cry'd, 
Rail'd at fate, and curs'd the rover, 
. Sigh'd and ſob'd, and RTE wu 
ſigh'd. 0 . 
0 breakfaſt eat nor dinner, 
Sapperleſs I wert to bed, 


a looſer he no winner, 
A luckey thought came in my head 


Why ſhould I my bloom deftroying, 


' Sogn, too Toon e the Flake, : 


{  Vex and teaſe my foul away, To! 
Noa the ſwetts of life enjoying, Mik 
1 will taſte the ſweets of May. Nor 
juſt * the foſe, the bee lying from * 
| r, | | 
Bluthes and baſtles at every wind. Al, 
o Chloe's reſolved 30 laugh thro' the Nor 
ſeaſon, | = f 
To every new Swain be ntle and y 
And ST, * Like 
Tell me maids ell me maids, _ 
on'd you 40 ſo, cou'd you do fo, But 1 
IG wou'd you, wou'd you, | 1 oor 
Wend Ay have forv'd a rover ſo. | 


Ah, why did L believe' hint. 


1 
4 
* 
NR. 1 ” 1 * 


A NE W s ONG, 


LL on the pleaſant banks of 
I ( A Tweed, 
11 Young Jockey won my heart, | 


Nene play'd ſo ſweet on. oaten reed, | 


Nor ſung with ſo much art. 


And made me fondly love him. 

But now he flies, nor heeds, my | 
cries 

Ah, why did I believe him, ah, why 
did I believe him. 


When (firſt the youth. made his ad- 
dreſs, 
He nought but love did ly, 

Sive me he ery d, my heart again, 
The heart you have ſtole away. 
Or elſe incline to give me thine, 
And l'li together Join them, 

My faithful heart could never part, 


Now now my lighted face be knows, 


His ſoon forgotten dear, 


To a wealthier laſs, oyer joy'd he | 


To 8. his falſhood there. 

Migaken fair, the youth's a cheat, 
Nor for a moment truſt him, 
For ſhining' 


fold, 


* 
* — 


His flattering ſtory ſhun, 
Or you like me will be betray d, 
Like me yqu will be 1 | 


But peace my breaſt, IIl nat break wy, 


reſt, 
But try, huiteto Forget him, | 
| ſoon may ſee as good as he, 
I wiſh I had never ſeen him, I wiſh 1 
had never ſeen him. 


on 


—_ 


Sold he's. N nod 
Ak, why did believe bim. 
Nor all you maidens flight the ſain, 18 


' [ 


2 


12 
1 


L 


el 


| 
| 


| onter, 


| © The Cold Rainy Night. l 
Or Copid's Adventure: 


TN the dead of the nighe, when all 
thiogs are at reſt, 


| And Mortals a ſleep and take their eaſe 


F -Cupid knock d at the door, ſhe wak d 
His ſoothing tale did ſoon prevail,. 7 


. 


* 3aying, who is there that calls my reſt 


with ſurpriſe, (to deſtroy k 


| te not urp iz d. he anſwe d o mild, 
} for I 2m 2 little unfortunate bild, 

es a Col R. iny N:glit, and I'm wee 
LET... the ſkin, , Jia. 
And I've loſt my way, 9 p'ay let me 


Then u with compaſſion and ſtruclt 


1 up 2 ight, 


She open d the do, and the boy ap- 

| p-ar'din ſig ht, 

oy 4 wings 01 bi ſhoulde s, the wet 
+ from him blew . (bedr; w. 

Laith hi bow and arrows a quiver 


She * up the * down by her he 
She —— up 2anzpkin to dry up the veti 


To dry vp. the wet, and ta e ef the 
cold air, (from his Rair. 


| And with ber hands ſhe wrung the wet 


| The. cold it went out, and the warmth 
it gave eaie, (if you piea. E, 
Then touching he bow '&aid, Na am 
He ſaid. M- am, if you pleale, have 
y 4 r 3 know,” 2d oh 
nether the rain has damag' 
ſtrings of my how, the 
O then his quiyer and arrow he a e, 
He touch'd the ſtring and twang went 
the Row, 
80 twang went the Bow in her boſom 
did venture 


No ſting of any hornet ro faſler could 


Then eff ſhot the arrow a blith: a wk Her waiſt ance ſo dender, now chicken] + | 


I wih youmu-h Joy,my fair one ſaid he 
My* bow is not damag d ner neither 
my dart, ling the {mart 
But Foo il Fnd ſome t ouble in bear- 
The Shower of Rain. td 


. IT H.t-6jov: intreaties, 1 
i -Hghing and ca e. (the f- 
: Yonog Col gand periviſion to viſit | 
When ſove (u ho ha f envy d ths joys 
| of, the wan. 
Pour down on. his head a ate ſhower | 
_ Now; Celia pr par'd at he: windo 
. * aloud, (thick cloud, 
, ' Thvolc; 'th * ght. Phobus to pierce' the 
Tut bet frets, her int ea ies, her pray 
29 ers are in vin, (rain 
With three-fold a -idity, rattle. the 
-'Pcor Colin's revi'ed, aug qa 585. « doth 
ſhe ſcy, e delay, 
„Shall ſprenkling rain cau < this wilfol 
n to bis. cottage 5nd, chide the 
| dull ſxain, (thro! the rain 
he bow bent. wi h ſary ſhe dart 
Her delicate fleſh the rude ſhower did 
4% ; , fork. {þ 121 (thick bak, 
"Ar forc'd her to that! ter beneath a 
Wi e. Celia aga n her iN fate' did EX; 
11 F claim, 2 (the! rain. 


Yo 'oung Co in behind _ ſtocd curſing 


She heard his lov'd voice which enli 'f 


vendther charme, (arms, 
When Colin more am row flew to hen 
Young, Gupid ſo —_— ſti-r'd vp their 
 Yame,. (tune of the rain 
"That they p' ap od at Jove ſport, to the 
Inſrar d, the mY3apA by this rapturo: s 
treat, |. (to repeat, 
*She wantonly tempts the young youth 
When Je who beheld them, per. 
cciv'd 'twas in yan, (vp his rain 


(of raiq. 2 


| 


'4 


apicel) © (face, © 


The roies and Jill! es that blead on her 
Are b ginivg to fade, ſhe to Coliy 


ſerds claim, (of rain. 
To Culiil h s aa vow in the ſhewer 


:: 1mpart, (on his heart, 
ov) fruitleſb * ner tears, *ris in vain to 
' complain, OSOLN. 
Or to wiſh he ſelf drown'd i in a lower 
Tue Happy Couple | 
Wert William cams 0 p ett / 
Nancy, = 
Who was left with donuts dt, 
Saying, my deang an are my laney, 
You are my joyſand heart geligbt. 
am going to pjow the ocean. 
To bring, kome:; fd and ſilver tore, 
I will not carry, 9 U mar y, 
When I retqm to che englich ſhore. 
Deareſt dear if yon Ucpelieve me, 
Vou're the fir 0 love, 
[i you will prov- t:us 80 loyal, 
You'l: fnd'm-1ik- a turtle dove. 
both true and yal wi hout;dopbt, 
il m ean, to love you for ever more, 
L' Rever leave,you, nor dec ive you, 
Bot r ele When) ou come oa ſhorg, 
My deareſt dear | muſt be going, 
The Captain calls, I care not ſtay, 


| 


The wird is blowing the ſea is flowing : 
P? 


Strait tothe ſhip I muſt away. 
Let this be taken as a F 

That I mein to 1>ve you fe 
u ill not tarry, but you III marry, : 


The fi: that woo'd her, „t a t y or 
He offer d her̃ . 51578000 
he ſaid it ne'er ſhould be reported, 


Te ö 9,080 oſe woman's 3 lo ho Teal e 


hat her conſtant heart, was fold, 


Bit Co in, doth, by the ſam? courier 1 


That an obje& much fairer nov dw 10 . 


85 


* k 8 A - 


rever more | 


When'T return to old england's ſhore. | 


2 1 Saying my dear | am a coming, pL 


I reler will leave him, nor deceive him 


T will not taxry,. but you TH marry, | | 
And live together in London town. 


ge goꝛe yon taylor II ve a fail. *r, 
To whom I did my p romiſe give. 


The I ngeſt diy. | have got to live. 


When f orty months were gone and 
better, 

Fr mchis long voyage he did return 

From him ſhe did receive a letter, 

Deſiringzher then nt t- mourn, 


With gold and ſilver my true love to 
crown, * ? 


The Gene. al Laver- & 
Song by Vernon at Vuxhall. | 
E Þ my fair one only be. | 
Female ſex and ſhe's for me, 
1 can love her fair or brown, Hl 
\ Of the co ntty or the top, | 


cen love her rich or poor, 
Alt her wealth or charms ac ore: 


De ſhe dull or be ſhe gar, 

Hai ntiny church or haunting lay 
her piety admire, 

Or her briſk coqueting fre, 
] an eq:alfl:me can find, 
For the coy or willing Kind: 


If ſhe's Kind *twoud ungenerous be, 
Not to love as well as ſhe, 

If:ſhe's coy t wou d inj aſti: e robe, 
So much virtue not to love, 

Tf ſhe*s fickle fo am C 

Each will have their liberty, 


If fhe's tall lige her mien, 
Stal: ing vobly like a Q.een, | 

Tf a little tiny thing, * 
Lice fairy fr. ſing in à ring, | 

et my air one only be, 


TASTE 


She who will not credit give, 
Such a lover canaot hve, 
Tell it to the andering fair, 
this moment fiSh for her, 

Seh for her whore er ſhe be, 
f woman ſhe's enough for me. 


The Weary Pilgrim. 


AM a veary Piler m 
14 And yet m tre d this Ss, 
What ſhou. da p gErim hate to co, z 
In this degentrate Age wh 


ö 
1 


But eagh, mult act his Pa t, KN 
The B ggar, King and I: 
And all we. have to learn, 
Is how | to lire and die | WY 


Then Life and De. ath's my Theme; 
M thoſe alone pur'ue, 


And teach men ho to live and die. 


With happiness in View: | 
() Harpineſs I the'Searth, , 
Of Man in evrx 3 

if happingſis we wih, | 
Let's find her x hi! a here: * * 


Tatts 0f Gold ſhe's not, * 


[Nor is ſhe to b: fond. r 
In flowing Fo r Leeneg Mirth, 2 


heir ha: p'ne!s is dr vn d: : SZ 
* wx 
Nor er Card and? is: *. 
Ihaſe xicrers of Times © 9 : 
ene in the Lonking- glas. * 
Vi Zint in their brime. | 
vin» f 2 777 r 
WI. Se Ver virtue is, R 


Their ppis gels remains, | 


Tho Pangs of Death, obſt Ft: our 
J, 
Hope ſay they're happy Pange; 
So tf en he's not con — 
To. any Sphere r Pl⸗ ce, 


| But : 2]: 12S may be found), + 


?male ſex and ſhe's ſo me. 3 


I if wirt de ze embrice. 


n 1 
- 


| 17 N this toon their dwrlls a Ade love 


i 1 
4. N oO N. 
5 LL never go abroad a gain, 
Ver neither vill ] roue. 
For he m ft. have a flimſey brain, 
That-rambles far from home. 
CHORUS, 
Then nine and ten of. Eng lil men, 
That rin the nation o er and o er, 
Tho" pert and gay, pray why are they, 
Much wiſer than before. 
Cantentad bare Ul! paſs my life, 
For roving 's but a curſe, 
Ill take tht tountry as my wife, 
For better or for worſe. 
WF bile I can fre ſuch fights as theſe, 
And uch a harweft bring, © 
And while 1 can my betters pleaſe, 
For ever will 1 fag. | 


That nine er ten of Eng liſbmen, 


Tat run the nation o er and oe, 
tb i mankind they never Will find, 
"Such fondugſs as before. 
4 Favourite Love Song 


ty creature. — (her, 


For wit ar parentage none an exceed} 


Sho is new, is, we Fine gay brii and 


ary, . 
"fd i is now at this Lime the fiawwer of any 


In ben to her I did ge { /aid air creature 
My heart is fo inland with your ſaveet 


; 


89 


ve ye, ( me, 


| Your f arent, et will ſay you're abeve 


Ro der, 


And J Hall find it bard for fo ecover. 
Tall nut of parentoge, ma nor relations, 


Was I lord, du re, Or 
me, : (arch ve. 
In rich diam nd and earls my den 1 4 
Was I ting n elf, or ' ul'4 the nation, 
Or had Lal the werid in my poſſe fron, 
And yau.0s te as Jab, I d er for 
| ſake u, (mate on 
But miftreſs of the gy o"s my dear 14 
Then hearing aubat be ſaid fhbe f, of 


amazed, (gazed, 


* nothing f2 hire faid, tut on him 4 
I ben foe ber filence broke, cujid egard- | 


ea ber, 0 but heard her. 


exp efſed, 
Not long let your heart le fo ofprefed. 
| His heart'that vn e was mine to thee 1 
| deli ver, | (for ever, 


| Fitneſs ye Fuer above thit firfl e. eat d 


ts, 24, 


Nothing bit death my live 5 ſeperate 
But when then of her heart he berieved 


features N 8 B's N ; {ha ve Ber, 
That I can tale ne reft my Seh jeauel, He play d the ty ant's part and Joon did 
For love torments * 2 pray be not | Which mates her for to cry, fatal man 1 
2 find him, bai lin. 
_O fee young nan Be lei your ſuili tho Since he's gore, 2 eꝛuell, Ine er avi 
over, | 4 Milton Oyfers. + 
Do not an me 405 54 7 le your lover,  $<PHrren ar a clever likely lafs, 
But fince my þ 1. is Free from cupid's | © Fufl come to-town From G/oucefler, 
, motions, (notion. | Ard he did get ber livilih od, 
Fray fir ae t fai me with no ſuch | By crging ber Milton Oyfters, 


bt 


My dear I have far ou ſuch wenerations, | 
or earl, e. pid direts | 


You'd bave thougbt an ane ſpore, bad 
I Bat ſince you hate young man theſe words |! 


Take it in exchange for thine, keep it 


0 21 young man /oe /aid ifl ens a to | She ca 


In 


* And + 
1hen'you il nat me * but prove a 


She carry her l aket on ber head, 
I the gerteeleft | oftare, 
1 1nd ee day and ev'ry night, 
She cry d her Milton Oyſters. 
I happen'd on a certain day. 
A. goin throueh the Clo flers, 
Sbe met a lad ſe fine and gay. 
V. ld buy her Milton Oyſters. 
H. /aid young damſel o with me, 
Inde I'm n im ofor, | 
But je kept bawling in bis ears, 
Came buy m Milton Oyſters. 
At 'ength refa'v'd with bim to go, 
Whate ce it might coft ber, 
And be no more «blig'd to cry, 
Come buy my Milton Offyers. 
Ard now ſhe '3 a lac 2a”, 
Fo Bill ngigate hai leſt her, 
5.4.03 Ma querade and P ay, 
No m re cries Mi ton O ft rs. 


| A New SO Ne. 
N A S now. my bloom comes 07 apt”, 
5 The ſawains beg in to traze me, 
at two who laim the foremoſt p a 4, 
= Try different ways to jleaſe me. 
7. jud e a ri bt andchuſe the bet, 
I not Jo ſoon decided, 
BW ben both their merits are exgre 1, 
Ina) be leſs divided. 
Pa #mons flecks unnumber d ſtray, 
He rich © eyond all meaſure, 
Wald 1 but fmil: te kind and gay, 
He'd give me a l bit treaſure. 
But then our years /o d ſagree, 
e much ay I rtymember, ny 
tis but May In ur, avith ne, 
With bim it is'D center. 
an 1 who ſearcel; am in bloom, 
Let fr an ſnow be ſuing, 


ing every charm ꝙ ui. 


o 
* 


Way d ſpoil each ripuin; joy to come, \ 


m_— 


1 


588 Su ain that woo'd wth , much grt, 


| Toa: loreinſi d the eaſig charge, 


— 


N 
| The m ry bird; to fing; 


1 H ange, 


— . ee OY - 


) F 
Fer dreſi and few to lou h my Prides 
My little heart is pantins, © 
But then thee 's /omthin; elft beſides 
Icon tou d find aua awanting. 


{Then Colin thou my choice Gall gain, 


For th u wi 't ne er 40. 1 ene, | \ 
Aud grey bair d ata ib tenplead is 
Vai, 


For thou hafi mroe to give me. 
M, fan y paints thee full of charms, 
' Thy % ks fr joung awd tender, 


' Love beats his new and fond alar rs | 


| To thee 1 re ſutrmder. _. 

| Wio'd havetbught it, 
$.2; at Vauxhall, by Mis Jamiſon, o 

Ore 3 i bt the ſun ba #2 dawn, 


And fl w'rets dap ed ver th: la. 

In all th pride of foring: of Þ 

Fen for a wreath o ug Damon firay'd, 
du ſmiling on me trought it; 4 


PF Take this, he ry'd, my dea off n dl. | 


And who—a;t, who'd hen. theugbt if 


{ 11H4h'dth preſont bs eri ve, 


and thank d bim vr gnd 017 ; 


4 When ſeſt he figh d. mr [ve forgiu0y 


1m: ha re meth g more: | 
One kind ſaveet hiſs wil tay me befly 
S--aruell, he ſought it, 
let hin ki n I protiff. 8 
And u bo- are, ub dh thwght it 


Nin mph old ling vi ſuain, 
4 ſe rt fame forn t u, my bh art, 
A1 fluſb dthrugh er ri wen; | 


1 
——— , 


| From his my loſomt caught it; 


Tua frange, iniceed,: deu, paſſing 


| 


tb ly it 
e 


Au ub. age, w:be'4 have 
N 2 
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j Hari! H u alli, ee Gur ent Qiu mit 11 by * Res 
= Lot us 1 Fair amen; N. mean thy in to 17%, + 
Ne inflant went with ov or id:, Confcit this d y totet'ehride,” ©: 
A bound tie zuftial tye : x Of Seid, n, of Str n 22 * r 4 
And ei er fince that 7775 gay, i of the Lill. | 
As mutual warmth bas la gl it, 0 NL, de 
We: ſe dl liſi and ſport end pla, 3 by 225 raked ” 
Aud wh. eee . S, fue t y ur me iu a Ip ſi au ay, | 
The Sh pberd g Hi", 4. | With Stre;h ni. with Stre hon, with 
: THE month f May 14 19 begun. | Sr nf th Hil. 


. rs arg all in liom i- 2 ; vg 
rh is den ol rl „ge. e tt ns 


. L * * 5 
Te curl - te forph. b li lay. Lei ace n le bie, ike wrt, 


W th St eh & "x ui'h 
That men is ble that's f es frim care, | | Serp * 7 5 n 4 ' 
. Young Cupid's da t bell new r me inſnare | 4 Nw 80 VG, <; vo 
For 75 Beth * an fla, Jay, dou ink 
To wwrleme+he 14h r ih liddy. Sing at Vauxhall. .- if 
Yo g Collin h rules all their train, | HE new fir n ird the fheph. rds fin's - 
| When be ne ttb n onthe p aid, To wel. ore i in the May, 
{+ - Diona on ber ha phy. IC Paſli eil i, naw the i ring. 
FT. ue rome th ht be d's holiday. | Makes ever y laiiship g-y? | 
Mt night Ib nlemt red 1can take io ref Wid fprieting t #63-thei 61. afy Patt, 
A is in my Hes arms 1 am'a ways beſt, | O'er half the val en ens, 
ts my Jovethat hi fg * le rt Ervey O- 74 Heling faut al. play, 


len be bern. holiday ß, Their qazeri'g branches bend. 
| © Strefphon of the Hi. | Cure taſte the ſeæſoi in its primes | 
5 ET #t'e i Dan on pre ijes bare, Ad ther f. gr. 
5 44 Cllins at their vi 1,. 1O-! bows 1 foul g'ca0s I of tiny. 
1 mean tet in rofl curſe, Till you my li ve afp ar. 
J Strephon, rf Streþton,. 8 22 Then ball I paſ tl e gledjore day, 

'$ of the (all. | Wi bin thy beaties b, ine, | 
A. encb I, fat beneath the la” 4 Wh n thy dear: Hat will i 4 and lay | 
Befid a pr ling 14, 10 I 535 u int rmix uz h mine, 18 

E Gould my ſolitude in , For thee of d ve. 4 "mils white pair, 7 yuh 

But Sr plan but Cfre bor, 25 Sire] Lafſilten bings I bold, MS 
than HF be il. d | For thee the firſt; ing laphhins fur. . 
Le tap! my Hunlder ſnat b'd a TA as reef Within ay folg, 1 


Huw 2 L take it ill, Sw Shox milk wb te cs ” 
For notbiit hg fur i dots amiſs, 2 . 0% ad-, ee ee, x | 
By St 755 * 8 rt 2. Sf: eh n n My ſporl i Bel t, ut 4. t., M0 
Bf 188 a 2 Il offer up 4 . * 
R - 


